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THE TELESCOPE 


Is to show the true state of the 
Christian world ; occasionally to 
point out the various causes which 
prevent the progress of truepiety, 
and to revive primitive Christiani- 
ty. Whilethe columns of the peri- 
odical publications of the day are 
mostly filled with statements of 
Missionary, Bible, and other So- 
cieties, it will be the peculiar de- 
sign of this work. to discuss t 
great moral principles which affect 
the public and private interests of 
pure and undefiled Religion; “‘to 
contend earnestly for the faith 
once délivered to the saints.” 
The Telescope will net be made 
an instrument foradyancing the 
tenets or interests of any particu- 
lar sect; but pursue the line of 
truth marked out by the precepts 
of diyine revelation, uninfluenced 
by party spirit, interest, or preju- 
dicks lnorder torender the paper 
useful and.interesting, a great va- 
riety of matter on all subjects, con- 
nected with the intercsts of reli- 
gion, will be inserted. Contro- 
versy,if possible, will be avoided; 
yet discussions, conducted in the 
meekness and spirit of the gospel, 
will not be excluded. Important 
news, both domestic and foreign, 
will be given in a condensed form. 
The Telescope will be printed on 
a super-royal paper, in a quarto 
form, and delivered at the low 
price of One Dollar Twenty-five 
Cents a-year, payable on delivery 
of the first Number; or One Dol- 
lar Fifty Cents, at the expiration 
of six months. 
The profits arising from this 
work will be applied to charitable 
urposés.—The first year to the 
emale Assistance Society. 
Communications, (post paid,) 
directed to the editor of the Tel- 
escope, New-York, will be duly 
attended to. 





Piis:ellany. 
* ORTHODOXY. 
luded from page 1.) 

. This ‘eontroversy, which has 
been the great prototype of all ec- 
clesiastical quarrels, affords an ex- 
cellent test by which to try the na- 
ture, and spirit, and pretensions of 
Oatuopoxy. We have already 
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seen that its nature was ferocious 
—its spirit malignant. We shall 
now see that its claims are founded 
on no better basis than mere Au- 
man opinion. | amaware that the 
disciples of Athanasius have, on 
theauthority of Victor, an African 
bishop; Eneas,a platonic philoso- 
pher; Count Marcellinusand Pope 
Gregory, adduced miracles in eup- 
port of theirscheme. . They have 
told'us that when the Arian tyrant, 
Hunneric, cut out the tongues of 
their brethren, it did not injure 
their speech. But I suppose, atthe 
present day, it will not be necessa- 
ry to detain the reader with the 
exhibition of proofs, to show, that 
these miracles owe their origin to 
monkish knavery,.and are only 
worthy of record among the le- 
gendsof a cloister. It is not pre- 
tended that the founders and sup- 
porters of the.Athanasian scheme 
were divinely inspired—and if it 
were, we should certainly deny it ; 
not because we think divine ingpi- 
ration has ceased, but because 
we think it never can yield such 
anti-christian fruits as these bigots 
so invariably produced. I believe 
indeed they were so candid as not 
to profess any higher authority for 
their Onrnopoxy than their un- 
derstanding of the Scriptures. 
And this was precisely the ground 
taken by their opponents. On 
both sides, they plead the sacred 
writings as the rules of their faith. 
So far their claims to Orthodoxy 
were equally valid. Neither is it 
alleged that either party had su- 
perior claims on the ground of 
practice. Sozomon, the ecclesias- 
tical historian, acknowledges that 
“the Arians were learned, and in 
all appearance good men.” Lib, 
i.cap. 15. Nothing more can be 
said of the opposite party. From 
all which itis evident, that Ortho- 
doxy is founded on a human inter- 
pretation of the holy Scriptures ; 
and that all the banishments, and 
torture, and bloodshed, of which 
these religious gladiators were 
guilty, had no better basis than 
speculative opinion. 

It is none of the least evils at- 
tendanton Ortuopoxy, that while 
she contends for opinions, she sub- 
stitutes them for sound practice, 
Tn every instance, within my re- 
collection, those Societies who 
have made the loudest claims to 


this speculative faith,have manifest- 
ed least of those amiable tempers, 
which are the brightest gems in 
the diadem of Christianity. The 
longsuffering, humility, meekness, 
and love, which our religion incul- 
cates as its peculiar glory, have 
been almost wholly monopolized 
by the poor persecuted heretics, 
In the zeal of bigotry, the milder 
virtues have been forgotten ; the 
question was not, who most re- 
sembled Him, “who is holy, 
harmless, undefiled, separate from 
sinners,” but who had subscribed 
the Creed? Good works were 
openly defamed, as being of a 
‘legal nature ;” the active virtues 
were called “ Pharisaical right- 
eousness,” and treated as “ filthy 
rags.”” It is no wonder, therefore, 
if the Church, under the baleful 
influence of Ontnopoxy, became 
like a stagnant pool, producing 
loathsome creatures, and diffusing 
poisonous exhalations. 

Under the sounding title of Or- 
THODOXY, vicious men have often 
found an asylum—of this, the his- 
tory of the Church, from the ac- 
cession of Elizabeth to the abdi- 
cation of the second James, fur- 
nishes ample proof. But other 
classes, and these far more nume- 
rous, crowd for shelter under her 
banners. I mean formalists and 
hypocrites. Men who are regular 
in the observance of forms, but 
very deficient in practice: saints 
at church, but tyrants at home. 
* Disguised with Jacob’s voice, but 
having Esau’s hands—professing 
sound Orthodox principles with a 
schismatic heart’”»—“rejoice under 
a form aad the false shade of opi- 
nion, or in the pomp of a specious 
external appearance.” And with 
all these qualities, they are Bicors 
—to use the language of Phillips, 
the Irish orator-—* wretches, 
whom no philosophy can huma- 
nize—no charity soften—no reli- 
gion reclaim—-no miracle convert.” 

These are the great enemies of 
Christianity—who wound the pro- 
fession; bringing it under the most 
fatal odium. Quarrelling about a 
faith whose very aim is to put an 
end to all quarrels. —“ Each hav- 
ing his anathema, his accusation, 
and his retort, and in the end, 
making Religion the victim. The 
victory of each, being the over- 





throw of all; while Jnjidelity, 
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laughing at the contest, writes the 
refutation of their creed in the 
blood of the combatants.””»—Such, 
alas, have been the champions— 
the pride—and the scandal of Or- 
THGDOKY. -E. 





HISTORY OF THE SHAKERS. 


RELIGIOUS TENETS. 
(Continued from page 2.) 


The Shakers believe Ann Lee 
to be equal with Jesus Christ. 
They say that “the perfection and 
glory in the natural creation was 
not completed until the woman 
was taken out of the man, and 
placed in her proper order. What- 
ever essential glory man might 
have possessed, it would not have 
been declarative so long as he ex- 
isted alone, that is, without a cor- 
respondent object, to increase o1 
augment his glory. And there- 
fore the Lord God said, it is not 
pee that man should be alone, 

will make him an help according 
to that order which is before him. 
Upon the same principle it was 
not good for Christ Jesus to be 
alone in the glory of his kingdom, 
and the perfection of that victory 
which he ‘gained over the spirit 
and power of the fall. Nor could 
the true glory of what he gained 
ever have been declared or made 
manifest, without a correspondent 
object united to him in a joint re- 
lation. That woman in whom 
was manifested that spirit and 
word of power, who was anointed 
and chosen of God to reveal the 
mystery of iniquity, to stand as the 
first in her order, to accomplish 
the purpose of God in the restora- 
tion of that which was lost by the 
transgression of the first woman, 
and to finish the work of man’s 
final redemption, was Ann Lee. 
The man who was called Jesus, 
and the woman who was called 
“Inn, are verily the two first foun- 
dation pillars of the Church—the 
two anointed ones—the two first 
heirs of promise, between whom 
the covenant of eternal life is es- 
tablished — the first father and mo- 
ther of all the children of regene- 
ration, the first visible parents in 
the work of redemption. Andas 
the one was. to be a child born, a 
son given, whose name should be 
called the everlasting Father, so the 
other was to be as expressly ful- 
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filled in one who should be called 
the everlasting Mother. 

As certain as the carpenter’s son 
was He who set the example of 
righteousness for all men ; 80 Cer- 
tain the blacksmith’s daughter was 
She who hath set the example of 
righteousness for all women ; and 
in her proper order is, the Lord 
our Righteousness, or God mani- 
fested in the flesh, according to 
the promise of the latter day.’’* 

Jesus Christ was only Man.— 
The Shakers believe that Jesus 
Christ was mere man. They say 
he was given as a perfect pattern 
for every person to follow; ac- 
cording to the ineasure of his dis- 
pénsation, the church was as 
really the body of Christ, a body 
as really anointed, as the man Jesus 
was, while visible on earth; and 
God did as really dwell in the one 
as in the other. 

Confessions of Sins.—It is re- 
quired of every person, before he 
can join the Society, to confess 
his sins to one or more of the el- 
ders. They aflirm that confess- 
ing their sins to them, is confess- 
ing them to Christ who dwells in 
them. 

They pardon Sin.—After con- 
fession they grant pardon and re- 
mission. As the Son of Man (say 
they) had power on earth to for- 
give sins, so he gave the same 
power unto his followers whom 
he had chosen to give the know- 
ledge of salvation to the worid, 
which treasure was committed to 
earthen vessels. Whosesoever 
sins they remitted, they were re- 
mitted unto them ; and whoseso- 
ever sins they retained, they were 
retained. ‘ 

Gift of God.—They profess to 
be directed and governed in all 
things by immediate revelation, 
which is called the Gift of God 
It was first communicated by the 
Lord to Ann Lee, and has been 
transmitted to her successors, and 
thus handed down to the whole 
community. Nothing can be done 
acceptable, either of a temporal 
or spiritual nature, except it is 
done in obedience to this gift. 
They affirm that no one can attain 
perfection without yielding to it. 

The benefit of Christ’s death ex- 
tends to departed spirits—The 
Shakers believe that Jesus Christ, 
after his death, visited the world 
of spirits, and preached deliver- 
ance to those who died jn sin and 


impenitence, in former dispensa- 
“ to each pardon. 

other Ann, and 
other Shakers, declare that many 
inhabitants of the other world 
have returned, and confessed their 


tions; tenderi 
Accordingly, 
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of the Atonement, nor Christ’s 
making satisfaction for sin.” 
Universal Salvation.—* We be- 
lieve (say they) the Gospel, in the 
power of it, will be offered to every 
soul. if not in time, in eternity ; 
and finally will prevail and con- 
quer, and bring all creatures back 
from whence they are fallen ; and 
every knee shall bow, and every 
tongue confess Christ, to the glory 
of God.” 

(To be continued.) 





A DREAM—BUT FACTS. 


(Continued from page 2.) 
How differently is yonder miser 
employed counting his money in 
that garret, trembling lest it should 
be seized by the hand of some 


captives dragged to the mines, to 
remain under ground for life. As 
they entered the mouth of the pit, 
they looked back to the sun with 
sorrowful countenances, to bid a 
final adieu to that fair luminary. 
I followed them with an eye of 
pity many hundred yards down, 
and saw them instantly put to 
work, 

I next viewed a ship wrecked 
upon a barbarous coast. The 
mariners reached the shore with 
nothing more than their lives. 
They scrambled up the rocks, and 
witnessed their vessel beat into a} 
thousand pieces. A party of sa- | 
vages appeared from behind some | 
bushes, and barbarously slew these 
forlorn strangers. Perhaps at this 
very time the parents of some of 
them were in the. midst of merri- 
ment, ignorant of the awful situa- 














robber! But! perceive a danger 
of which he is not aware ;—the 
under story of his. house is in 
flames; but his attention to his 


by the undistinguishing fire. My 
soul! set thy affections on things 
that are above, where destruction 
shall be unknown for ever ;— 
where separation from the object 
of thy affections can never hap- 
pen. 


pany.—To appearance they were 
all happy and cheerful. Some 
were losing, others gaining. A 


whole property at one throw of 
the dice! he slipt away to another 
apartment, and seemed ready to 
tear out his very heart. He had 
several brothers and sisters entire- 
ly dependent upon him for sup- 
port, who had all been brought up 
in the first style. How to reveal 
his ruin to his friends, he knew 
not ;—but do it he must. 
called the gentleman aside who 
had gained his property, and beg- 
ged him, as a friend, to allow him 
only to retain a few thousand 
pounds to prevent his utter ruin ; 


this gentleman deaf to his propo- 
sal. 

In an upper room of a house at 
Berlin, I observed an affectionate 
mother taking leave of her nume- 
rous weeping children. Shecom- 
mitted them to the care of her 
heavenly Father, commended the 
amazing love of God in his Son 
Jesus to their constant considera- 
tion,—charged them to depart 
from iniquity, and to live obedient 
to their God; declaring, if they 





sins to them. 


They deny the Atonement.— We 
do not (say they) believe in im- 
puted righteousness, the doctrine 


did not, her instructions and warn- 
ings would witness against them 
in the day of God. She stopped 
suddenly, closed her eyes, saying, 
“Tyo io God m 
died. 





* Christ’s second appesring. 


of this ship, in which was a be- 
Ah sale | loved father or brother, whom they 
treasure prevents his perceiving it, | had not seen for many years; nor 
till too late to escape. He leaps | wil] they ever be able to obtain 


from his window, is killed on the | intelligence respecting their fate. 
spot ; and his property consumed | 


| the | 


I next turned to a gaming com- | 


thoughtless young man lost his | 


He | 


but the love of money rendered | 


y Saviour !”? and. 


tion of their sons ; others looking | 
anxiously every day forthe arrival 


There, is a merchant lamenting 
oss of a valuable ship and car- 
o. Here, one rejoices at the safe 
arrival of his vessels, and hopes 
for abundant profit from the sale 
of his goods. Here is one hurled 
from the pinnacle of opulence, 
into the valley of poverty. Here 
is a court-favourite thrown into 
disgrace; and another is raised 
to his place. In that palace 
lies the man who made the world 
to tremble, unable to move himself 
upon his bed, ready to experience 
death which he often inflicted with- 
out remorse upon others! Thou- 
sands are preparing to congratu- 
late his successor the moment his 
breath is gone. He receives no 
wholesome admonition respecting 
that eternity which he is about to 
enter. To him it is a leap in the 
dark. His numberless avocations, 
during health, left him no leisure 
to look into the word of truth for 
instruction about his soul’s salva- 
tion: he waited for a more con- 
venient season: while foolishly 
doing so, the heavenly decree that 
he should die went forth from the 
Lord. He sickened, he trembled, 
he groaned, he died. 
(To be continued.) 
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BLUE LAWS OF CONNECTICUT. 


(Concluded from page 4.) 


24. Whoever publishes a lie to 
the prejudice o 
shall sit in the stocks, or be whip 
ped fifteen stripes. 


school. 
26. Man stealers shall suffe 

Deatna. 
$7. 








In South America | beheld ten 









above two shillings a yard, shall 
be p shee norte by the grand jurors ; 
and the select men shall tax the 
offender at the rate of three bun- 
dred pound estate. 

23. A debtor in prison, swearing 
he has no estate, shall be let out 
and sold to make satisfaction. 

29. Whoever sets fire to the 
woods, and it burns a house, shall 
suffer Dears, and persons sus- 
pected of the crime shall be im- 


. 
prisoned without the benefit of 





bail. 

30. Whoever brings cards or 
dice into this dominion, shall pay 
a fine of five pounds. 

31. No one shall read common 
prayer, keep Christmas, or saint’s 
day, make minced pies, dance, 
play cards, or play on any instru- 
ment of music, except the drum, 
the trumpet, and the Jews’-harp. 

32. When parents refuse their 
children suitable marriages, the 


Magistrates shall determine the 
point. 


33. The select men, on finding 
children ignorant, may take them 
away from their parents, and put 
them into better hands, at the ex- 
pense of their parents, ~ 

34. A man that strikes his wife 
shall pay a fine of ten pounds; a 
woman that strikes her husband 
shall be punished as the court di- 
rects. 

35. A wife shall be deemed good 
evidence against her husband, 

36. No man shall court a maid 
without first obtaining the consent 
of her parents—five pounds pen- 
alty for the first offence—ten for 
the second—and for the third, im- 
prisonment during the pleasure 
of the court. 

37. Married persons shall live 
together or to be imprisoned. 

38. Every male shall have his 


hair cut round according to a 
cap. 


The above has been inserted. 
to show the bigotry and supersti- 
tion which influenced the minds of 
the first settlers of our country. 
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THE CABIN BOY—BGB. 


‘A brand plucked from the burning.” 


A few months since, a vessel 


his neighbour, 


25. No Minister shall keep a 


Whoever wears clothes 
trimmed with silver or bune lace 


sailed from England with a cap- 
tain whose habitual blasphemy, 
drunkenness and tyranny, so dis- 
gusted the crew, that some of the 
most fatal consequences might 
have taken place, but for the sud- 
den and alarming illness of their 
cruel and depraved commander. 
The mate took charge of the ship, 
and the captain, greaty. afflicted 
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te ed 


ti- 
of 


sel 
ap- 
my; 
dis- 


ight 
sud- 
heir 
der. 
hip 
cted 


in bis cabin, was left by the una- 





nimous voice of a hardened crew, 
to perish. He had continued 
nearly a week in this neglected 
state, none venturing to visit him, 
when the heart of a poor boy on 
board was touched with the suf- 
feri of this wicked man, and 
he determined, notwithstanding 
the opposition of the crew, to en- 
ter the cabin, and speak to the 
captain. He descended the com- 
panion ladder, and opening the 
state-room door, called out, ‘ Cap- 
tain, how are you?’ Asurly voice 
replied, ‘ Whai’s that to you; be 
off!’ Thus repulsed, the boy went 
on deck; but next morning he 
determined to make another at- 
tempt, and at the state-room cried, 
‘Captain, I hope you are better ;’ 
‘O Bob, Lam very bad, been very 
ball night.? The boy encourag- 
ed with thismild answer, drew nigh 
the bed-place, and said, ‘Captain, 
please let me wash your hands and 
face, it will refresh you very 
much.’ The captain nodded as- 
sent. Having performed this 
kind office, the boy said—‘ Please 
master, let me shave you.’ He 
was permitted to do this also, and 
having adjusted the bedclothes, 
he grew bolder, and proposed 
‘some tea.’ The captain had been 
a desperate and wicked man be- 
yond many, and as he knew he had 
no mercy to expect from his crew, 
so he was determined not to soli- 
cit any. “Ill perish,’ said his 
obstinate perverse soul, ‘ rather 
than ask one favour of them.’ 
Bat the unsolicited and undeserv- 
ed kindness of this poor boy found 
way to the heart of this violent 
man, and in spite of all his daring 
independent spirit, his bowels 
melted, and his iron face displayed 
the starting tear, while his soul 
involuntarily sighed, O brotherly 
kindness, in the hour of need, 
though issuing from a_stripling, 
how amiable thou art! How many 
ways has the Almighty of gaining 
access to the hearts of his stubborn 
and rebellious creatures! A little 
captive maid directs the leprous 
Naaman, and a menial servant 
mildly subdues the haughty gene- 
ral into compliance with the pro- 
het’s order, 2d Kings, chap. 5. 
The captain soon felt the good 
effects of the boy’s attendance, 
and therefore permitted bim to 
do what he pleased in future for 
the alleviation of his pains, or the 
restoration of his health. 

The captain now declined a- 
pace; his weakness was daily in- 
creasing, and he became graduall 
convinced that he should not live 
many weeks at farthest. His mind 
was filled with increasing terror, 
as the prospect of death and eter- 
-nity drew nearer to his confused 
and agitated view. He was as 
ignorant as he was wicked. Bro’t 
up among the worst of seamen in 
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his early life, he had imbibed al! 
their principles, followed their 
practices, and despised remon. 
strance or reproof. A man-of- 
war had finished his education, and 
along course of successful voy- 
ages, as master of a vessel, had 
contributed to harden his heart, 
and not only to say there is no 
God, but to act under that persua 
sion. Alarmed at the idea of death, 
and ignorant of the way of salva- 
tion, with a conscience now thun 
dering conviction to his soul, he 
cried, one morning just as Bob 
opened the state-room door, and 
affectionately inquired, ‘ Well, 
master, how is it with you this 
morning ?? ‘Ah, Bob, I'm very 
bad, my body is getting worse and 
worse, but | should not mind that 
so much, were it not for my soul. 
O Bob, what shall | do? VPma 
great sinner, I’m afraid I shall go 
to hell, | deserve #. “Alas, Bob, 
Pm a lost man!’ ‘O my master,’ 
said the boy, ‘don’t be alarmed ; 
God is merciful, and ! am sure 
you will not be lost. He knows 
what sailors are, and | dare say 
he’il save you.’ No, Bob, no, | 
cannot see the least prospect of 
being saved. O what a sinner | 
have been, what will become of 
me?” His stony heart was broken, 
and he poured out his complaints 
before the boy, who strove all he 
could to comfort him, but in vain. 
One morning the boy just ap- 
peared, when the captain sung out, 
*O Boh, Pve been thinking of a 
bible, I know there is not one in 
the cabin, go forward, and see if 
you can find one in the men’s 
chests.’ The boy succeeded, and 
the poor dying man beheld him 
enter with tears of joy. ‘Ah, 
Bob, that will do, that will do, 
you must read to me, and | shall 
soon know whether such a wicked 
man as | can be saved, and how it 
is to be done. Now, Bob, sit down 
on my chest, and read to me out 
of the blessed book.’ ‘ Where 
shall I read master?’ ‘1 do not 
know, Bob, 1 cannot at present 
read myself; but try and pick 
out some places that speak about 
sinners and salvation.’ * Well, mas- 
ter, then I’ll take the New Testa 
ment : you and [ shall understand 
it better, for as my poor mother 
used to say, there is not so many 
hard words there.’ The boy 
read for two hours, while the cap- 
tain, stretching his neck over the 
bed-place, listened with the eager- 
ness of a man on the verge of eter- 
nity. Every word conveyed light to 
his mind, and his astonished soul 
soon beheld sinas he had neverseen 
it before. The justice of God in 
his eternal ruin, struck him with 
amazing force, and though he 
heard of a Saviour, still the great 
difficulty of knowing how he could 
be saved, appeared a mystery un- 
fathomable. He had been rumi 


nating’a great part of the night on | 
some passages Bob had read, but 
they only served to depress his 
spirits, and terrify his soul. The | 
next morning, when the boy en- 
tered the state-room, he eXclaimed, | 
*O Bob, | shall never live to reach | 
the land, I’m dying very fast; you’!l | 
soon have to cast me overboard, | 
but all this is nothing—my soul! my 
poor soul! Ah, Bob, my dear lad, | 
what will become of my soul! O| 
shall be lost for ever.’ ‘ No, no, mas- | 
ter, don’t be alarmed. | believe you 
will be saved yet; remember | 
read many fine things yesterday 
about salvation.’ * Bob, can you! 
pray ? * No, master, I never pray- 
ed in my life any more than say 
the Lord’s prayer my mother 
taught me.’ ‘O Bob, pray for 
me; go down on your knees and 
cry for mercy; do Bob, that’s a 
good lad. God will bless you for 
it. “O kneel down and pray for 
your poor wicked captain.’ — The 
boy hesitated, the master urged, 
the lad wept, the master groaned, 
* God be merciful to me a sinner.’ | 
Both cried greatly. ‘O Bob, for 
God’s sake kneel down and pray 
for me.’ Overcome by importu- | 
nity and compassion, the boy fell | 
on his knees, and with heavy sobs | 
cried out, ‘ Lord, have mercy on! 
my poor dying captain. O Lord, | 
I’m a poor, ignorant, wicked sai- | 
lor boy.—Lord, | don’t know what | 
to say: Lord, the captain says | | 
must pray for him, But I don’t 
know how—I am but a child. I 
should be glad to get him tea, or | 





cribable eagerness. The next 
morning on entering the state- 
room, the boy was struck with the 
extraordinary change visible in his 
master’s features. That gloomy 
horror, which had so long added 
to the natural ferocity of his 
weather-beaten countenance, was 
fled, and while his affliction had 


‘softened and more fully exhibited 


the various parts of his counte- 
nance, the circumstances of the 
past night had settled the whole 
arrangement of his features into a 
holy, pleasant, calm, and resigned 


| state, that would seem to say, 


Tae men of grace have found 
Glory begun below. 

Bob had scarcely time to no- 
tice, with a smile of congratula- 
tion, this pleasing change, when 
the master in a low tone of voice. 
but with great humility, began, ‘O 
Bob, my dear lad, | fell into a sort 
of a doze—my mind was full of 
the blessed things you have been 
reading to me from the precious 
Bible: all on a sudden I tho’t J 
was in that corner of my bed place, 
Jesus Christ hanging bleeding on 


| the cross.——-Struck with the sight, 


I arose and crawled to the place, 
and casting myself at his feet in 
the greatest agony of soul, I cried 
out for a long time like the blind 
man you read of, ‘ Jesus, thou son 
of David, have mercy on me.’ At 
length I thought he looked on me 
—yes, my dear lad, he looked at 
your poor wicked captain—and O 
Bob, what a look it was—I shall 
never forget it. My blood rushed 


do any thing I can fer him; but,| to my heart—my pulse beat high, 
‘ ae 

Lord, I don’t know how to pray|my soul thrilled with agitation, 
for him— Lord, have mercy on him. | and waiting for him to speak, with 
He says he shall be lost, Lord save | fear not unmixed with hope, I saw 
“poe ie, sate ze shel go to = him smile ; yes ae " omied on 

ord, Mt eaven. e|me—on me ob. my ear 
says that he shall be with devils, | boy, he smiled on wretched me. 
i “ re be 6 is ar Ah, what did I feel at that mo- 

on’t let him perish, ord |ment! My heart was too full to 
Thou knowest that | love him, and | speak ; but I waited and ventured 
am sorts. Stat he’s ~~ or emt to look up, when | heard him say, 
men won’t come near him, but Pll | hanging as he did on the cross, the 
do ioe nest ! ~ for him as long | blood streaming from his hands 
as he lives, but I can’t save him. | and feet, and said; O, Bob, what 
As pity my 4 ey ;see| sounds were these, shall I ever 
now thin and weak he is! O com-| hear his beloved voice again! I 
fort his troubled mind. Lord, I| heard him say, in sounds that an- 
“so pape peters like this. O/ gels cannot reach, ‘Son, be of 
help me, Lord, to pray for my| good cheer, thy sins, which are 
master € Rising from his knees, | many, are all forgiven thee!’ My 
he said, ‘I have, master, I have | heart burst with joy ; I fell pros- 
done the best I could for you. | trate at his feet; | could not ut- 
Now cheer up; I think you'll get! ter a word, but glory, glory, glory! 
to Heaven.’ The vision vanished, I fell back on 

The captain was too much af-| my pillow. 4 opened my eyes; I 





fected to speak; the simplicity, 
sincerity, and humility of the lad’s 
prayer, had much impressed his 
mind, so that he lay groaning in- | 
wardly with spiritual anguish, and | 
wetting his couch with his tears. | 
Bob retired on deck, for the scene | 
had quite overcome him. In the 





was covered with perspiration ; I 
said, O this cannot be a dream. 
No, Bob, this ie no vision, now I 
know my sins are pardoned ; I 
know that Jesus bled and died for 
me ; | can believe the promises, 
the many precious promises, you 
have read to me out of the Bible, 








evening, he again read the Bible to| and I feel that the blood of the 
the captain, whose soul appeared | cross can cleanse even me. [am 
to receive every word with indes-| not afraid to die; no, bob, my 
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sins are pardoned through Jesus. 
I want no more, I am now ready 
to die, Ihave no wish to live. | 
cannot, 1 feel I cannot be many 
days longer on this side of eterni- 
ty. The extreme agitation of 
mind, of late, has increased the 
fever of my body, and I shall soon 
breathe iny last. (The boy, who 
had silently shed many tears, now 
burst into a flood of sorrow, and 
involuntarily cried ‘No, my dear 
master, don’t leave me.’) Bob,said 
he, calmly, my dear boy, comfort 
your mind; | am happy; I am 
going tobe happy forever. I feel 
for you, my bowels yearn over you 
as if you was my own child; | am 
sorry you live in -such a wicked 
world, and with such wicked men 
as sailors are in general. O may 
you ever be kept from those crimes 
into which I have fallen. Your 
kindness to me, my dear lad, has 
been great: God will reward you 
forit. Toyoul owe every thing, 
as an instrument in God’s hands! 
surely he sent you to me! God 
bless you my dear boy, tell my 
crew to forgive me, as I forgive 
and pray forthem.’ Thus the day 
passed in the most pleasing and 
profitable manner, when Bob, 
after reading the Bible, as usual 
retired to his hammock, full of 
mercy and good fruit. 

Eager the next morning to meet 
again, Bob arose at day-light, and 
opening the state-room door, saw 
his master had risen from his pil- 
low, and crawled to the corner of 
his bed-place where he beheld the 
cross. 

There he appeared kneeling in 
the attitude of prayer, his hands 
clasped and raised, and his body 
leaning against the ship’s side. 
The boy paused and waited a few 
minutes, fearful of disturbing his 
master ; at length, he called in a 
sort of whispgr, master; no an- 
swer! master; no reply! He 
ventured to creep forward a little, 
and then said, master! all was si- 
lent! again he cried, captain © si- 
lence reigned! He stretched out 
his hand and touched his leg; it 
was cold, and stiff, and clammy. 
He called again, captain ; he rais- 
ed his hand to his shoulder; he 
tenderly shook it. ‘The position 
of his body was altered; it de- 
clined gently until it rested on the 
bed: but the spirit fled some hours 
before to be with Christ, which is 
far beticr. 





Poetry, 





GOSPEL WORSHIP. 





BY BERNARD BARTON :— 


How glorious,O God! must thy temple 
have been, 
On the day of its first dedication, 
When the Cherubim’s wings widely waving 
were seen 
On high, o’er the ark’s holy station ; 





THE TELESCOPE. a” 
When even the chosen of Levis though| The cause of thie Greeks con- | people yesterday witnessed ano: 





skill’d 
To minister, standing before thee, 
Retir’d from the cloud which the temple 
then fill’d ; 
And thy glory made Israel adore thee. 


Though awfully grand was thy majesty 
then ; 
Yet the worship thy gospel discloses, 
Less splendid in pomp to the vision of men, 
Far surpasses the ritual of Moses. 


And by whom was that ritual forever re- 
peal’d ? 
But by Him, unto whom it was given 
To enter the Oracle, where is reveal’d, 
Not the cloud, but the brightness of hea- 
ven. 


Who, having once enter’d, hath shown us 
the way, 
O Lord! how to worship before thee ; 
Not with shadowy forms of that earlier day, 
But in spirit and truth to adore thee ! 


This, this is the worship that Jesus made 
known; 
When she of Samaria found him 
By the patrierch’s well, sitting weary, 
alone, 
With the stillness of noon-tide around 
him. 


How sublime, yet how simple the homage 
he taught 
To her, Who inquired by that fountain, 
If Jenovan at Solyma’s shrine would be 
sought ? 
Or ador’d on Samaria’s mountain ? 


Woman! believe me, the hour is near, 
When Hx, if ye rightly would hail him, 

Will neither be worshipped exclusively here, 
Nor yet at the altar of Salem. 


For Gop isa Spirit! and they, who aright 
Would perform the pure worship he 
loveth, 
In the heart’s holy temple will seek, with 
delight, 
That spirit the Father approveth. 


And many that prophecy’s truth can de- 
clare, 2 
Whose bosom’s have livingly known it; 
Whom Gop had instructed to worship him 
there, 
And convinced that his mercy will own 
it. 


The temple that Solomon bu‘lt to his 
name, 
Now lives but in history’s story ; 
Extinguish’d long since is its altar’s bright 
flame, 
And vanigh’d each glimpse of its glory. 


But the Christian, made wise by a wisdom 
divine, 
Though all human fabrics may falter, 
Still finds in his heart a far holier shrine, 
Where the fire burns unquench’d on the 
altar! 





Sunumtary. 





FOREIGN. 


By the latest arrivals from Eu- 
rope, we are informed that in 
Spain, the state of the country is 
very unsettled, a spiritof persecu- 
tion existed against the patriots, 
who were leaving the kingdom in 
great numbers, for France and 
elsewhere. Assassinations were 
frequent, and the return of the 
Frenchtroops, for the preservation 
of tranquillity, was spoken of. 

It is stated that there was a 
prospect of an arrangement of the 
differences between Portugal and 
Brazil, through the mediation of 
England. , 











tinued to prosper, and various in- 
stances of their success were re- 
ported. Mr. Blaquiere, agent for 
the Greek fund, had left London 
with 40,0002. for their aid. And 
the German papers predicted the 
acknowledgment of their inde- 
pendence by the Great Powers of 
Europe. v 

The Turkish Government ap- 
peared to be in great difficulty. 
Ottoman troops were said to be 
marching for the Danube, with a 
view to the negotiations with Rus- 
sia, which were not yet terminated, 
and were by some expected to 
end in immediate hostilities. Di- 
vans were continually sitting at 
Constantinople, and a strong, high 
tone against the policy of the Eu- 
ropean powers, had been recently 
assumed. Complainis of the hos- 
tility of Lord Byron, and other 
Englishmen, are stated to have 
been made. 

At Algiers, affairs remained as 
last reported, preparations for at- 
tack and defence. Official notice 
of the blockade had been given 
to our Minister in London. 

A Spanish ship with 3 to 400 
slaves, had been taken by the Bri- 
tish sloop of war Barracoota. 

Mr. Green, the zronaut, lately 
made agrand ascent from Halifax, 
and landed at Hornby Castle, 
having travelled 80 miles in 40 
minutes ; his highest attitude being 
two miles from the earth. 

The Pope has made an addi- 
tional grant of 24,000 dollars an- 
nually, to the Congregation de 
propaganda fide, for the special 
purpose of encouraging the pro- 
gress of the Catholic religion in. 
the United States of America. 

The environs of Rome were 
covered with snow, on the 10th 
of April. Numérous diseases have 
been the consequence of the cold 
weather. 
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‘DOMESTIC, 
To the Friends of Josef P:rez. 


—Friends, I beg leave to inform 
you that on the Ist day of June, 
after many floods of tears, | ob- 
tained from the President of the 
United States a full pardon for 
Josef Perez.—I am on my way to 
New-York, where I intend to de- 
liver it to Thomas Morris, Esq. 
U.S. Marshall. I oe 
the President, Secretary of State, 
and all others who have been en- 
gaged with me in this work of hu- 
manity and mercy.—Let God be 
praised for ever and ever—4men. 

' JOHN EDWARDS. 


More Inventions.—The Phila- 
delphia Observer gives an account 
of a new invention of a Steam- 
boat without a boiler. The Ob- 
server says that “ thousands of 





and shall appear in our next. We 














velty which excited much interest. — 
They saw with pleasure, a. little 
steam-boat on the plan of Mr, 
Hawkins’, the machinery of which, 
furnace and all, occupies only 
three feet in length, and two and 
a half wide; driving a common 
ferry-boat, with 12 passengers, at 
the rate of 8 miles an hour, and if 
the cylinder, which is only 7 inches 
in height, had a foot, the power 
would be doubled. We hope 
that this successful experiment 
will rouse the feelings of the in- 
habitants of Philadelphia, and in- 
duce them to subscribe fora large 
boat, intended to ply from Phila- 
delphia to Salem, and the interme- 
diate places. The new boat would 
be called the Steam-boat Safety, 
not being liable to bursting and 
scalding. 











A young medical student has 
been convicted at Worcester, du- 
ring the present session of | the 
Supreme Court, for taking up a 
dead body. He was sentenced 
to two months’ imprisonment and 
to pay costs amounting to about 
250 dollars. 


C. -— Mrs. Susan Mercer, 
of Troy, N. Y. feeling indisposed, 
took about a tea-spoonful and a 
half of the oi/ of tansy, mistaking 
it for the common essence. li 
threw her into convulsions, and 
she died in about two hours. 








OBITUARY. 


Died, some time ago, in the State 
of Penn. a man of a singular 
character. He lived most ‘of his 
life in solitude. His intellectual! 
faculties were probably injared in 
consequence of grief occasioned 
by the death of a beloved sister. 

To screen herself from disgrace. 
she committed the crime of Infan- 
ticide. She was tried, found guilty, 
and sentenced to be hung. He 
applied to the Governor, and pro- 
cured a-pardon. Elated with joy 
he set out for Philadelphia, to com- 
municate the pleasing intelligence. 
But unfortunately he was impeded 
in his journey by an unusual fall 
of rain, rendering the rivers im- 
passable ; and arrived just after 
the awful scene had ended.— 
The effect on his mind may be 
more easily felt than described. 
It put an end to all earthly enjoy- 
ments. He retired into a secluded 
part of the country, subsisted prin- 
cipally by hunting, and thus spent 
the remainder of life, refusing to 
be comforted, or to have any inter- 
course with society. 





en 
NOTICE. 
“Camden” has been received, 


hope he will continue his corres- 
pondence. Tages 2 
Communications are solicited. 





